TbeHtflsrieof 

Tal. You rogue,hercs Lime in this Sack too.thercjsnothinr 
hat rogery to bc found in villanous manjyet a coward is wo rf! 
th< naeup ofSackwith Lime in it. A villanous Coward eo thl 
vva yes eld Iacfe, dic when thou vvilt, if manhood, good man. 
hood benot forgot vpö thefacc ofthe earth, thenain I a fhot- 
ten Herring : there liiies nöt threc good men vnhangd in En», 
land and one o! them is fatte, and growes old 5 God helpe the 
while,a bad vvorld I fay:I would T werca Weaucr,I could fm» 
Pfalmcs,or any thmg. A plague cf all Covvards.I fay ftill 0 

"Prm. Hovvnovv VVoHacke.w hat mutter you? 

Talf AKingsfonne? ifl doenotbeat theeoutofth.y.Kin»- 
d 1 om f.;* lth * da SS cro ^^ anddriueall thy Subieftes afore 
thee like a Hocheof Wild-gecfe, ileneuer wcarc haire on niv 
face more,you Prince of, VPdu. , 

Prin. Why you horfon round man.whafs the matter? 

Tal. Are you not a Coward ? anfwcre mc to that, an ÅPoives 
there. 

Prin. Zounds yefat pauncb, and ye callmcCoward, by the 
Lord Ile ftab thee. 

Tal. I call thee Coward? Ile fee thee damndc earc I call thee 
Coward, but I would giuc a thoufand pound I could run as faft 
as thou canft. You are ftraight enough in the fhoulders, you 
care notwhofeesyour backe: call you that backing ofyour 
friendes?a plague vponfuchbacking: giuc me them that will 

face me.Giue mc a cup ofSack.I am a rogue if I drunketo day. 

Pri. O villainc, thy lips arefearfe wip’d linccthou drunkfi 
laft. Tal. Åll’s one for that. Hedriak.•»- 

A plague of alf Cowards ftill fay I. 

Trin. Whats the mat ter? 

Tal. Whats the marterfherc bc fcurc of vs,hauc tane a thou¬ 
fand pound this morning. t > 

Prin. Where is it ? where is it? 

Talf. Where is it ? taken from vs it is : a hundred vpo* 
poore foure of v,«. 

Trin. What,ahundrcd man? 

Tal. I am a rogue,ifI werenot at haifc fword,with adozen 
of them two houres together. 1 hauc feaped by myrade. I am 
cight times thruft through the Doublet, foure through the 
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Hofe,my Bucklercat through and through, my Sword hackt 
likeahand-fa w,eccefignam. I neuer dealt better fincel wasa 
man,al would notdoc.Aplague ofall cowards,lét them fpakej 
ifthey fpeakemore or lelTothen truth, they are villaincs, and 
the fonnes of darkneflé. 

Cfad. Speake,firs, how wasit: 

Rofs. Wc foure fet vpon forne dozen , 

Talf. Sixteene, atleaft, my Lord 

Rofi. And bound them. 

Pet». No,no,theywcrcnotbound. 

Tal. You rogue they werc bound, euery man of them, or I 
ama lew elfe. an Ebrewlcw. 

Refs. As wc werc fharing, forne fixeorfcucn frefii men fet 
vpon vs. 

Tal. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 

T>nn, What, fought yce with them. all ? 

Talf All? I know not what yee call all: but if I fought not 
with fifty of them, Iamabunch ©fradifh : if there were not 
two or threc and fifty vpon poore old Iacke, then am I no two 
lcg’d ereature. 

‘Tomcs. Pray God, you hauc not murthered föme of them. 

Talf Nay that’spaft prayingfor, I haucpepper’d two of 
them. TwodarofureT hauepaycd, tworogues in buckrom 
futes: I tel thee what. Hal, ifl tcil thee alie, fpit in my face;cal 
iineHorfc: thou knovveft my old word : here 1 lay, and thusL 
borc my pointj foure rogues in BuGkrom let driue at mc. 

Prm. What,foure?thou faid ) ftbuttwo, cucnnow.. 

Talf Foure Hal, I told thee foure. 

Poin. I, l, he laid foure. 

fe Talf Thefc fourecame all a frontyand niainely thruft at me| 
lenade noimore adoe, but tookc all their léuen pointe in my< 
Target,thus. 

Princ. Seucn ? why therewerebut foure, cuen now. 

Talf In Buckrom.. 

Pom. I, foure, in Buckrorne fuites. 

Trlf Seiien,by thefc Hiltes,or L am a Villaine elfe. 

Prin. P.rethec let him alone.wc fliall haue more anon. 

Talf Doeft thou heare me Hall 

Srm. I and markethee 100, Iacbg.. T af 






































